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| Spoken in the Character of F I. O R A. 


HILST I, for want of cool refreſhing ſhowers, 
Was fprinkling water over all my flowers, 

In Foote's flower garden ; this pert poet came, 

Saluted me, and call'd me by my name: 

Flora, ſays he, this night did I engage 

To bring ſome goddefles upon the ſtage ; 


Give me your pan, in watering I'll beſtir me, 


If you'll but go, and ſpeak a prologue for me. 

I ſtrait agreed, becauſe the time o'th' year, 

Is Juſt the time for Flora to appear, | 

And [I as Flora, or as any goddeſs, 

Or e' en a country wench in leather bodice, _ 
Am neer ſo pleas'd as when my humble mite, 
Contributes to the pleaſures of the night ; | 
The motive's rather ſelfiſh you'll ſuppoſe, 

And ſelfiſh I mutt own it is; becauſe | 
No feaſt to me, can equal your applauſe ; — 

But to the point, the poet's prologue z ſure 

It is not leit behind me in the bower, "%. 
Q! no, *tis here, - this tale, you all muſt know 
Happen d about four thouſand years ago, 
When heathen prieſts, a pack of cunning wights, 
Made gods as faſt as modern kings made knights; 
Then to ſupport the wooden tribe they'd made, 
They gave 'em every god a kind of trade; 

But dealt em fo that, like our modern race, 

You hardly find one equal to his place. 
Jove was to rule the world, and curb all ſtrife, 
Yet the poor god could never rule his wife; 
Bacchus preſided o'er a drunken crew, 

Of guzling laymen, and ſome clergy too; 

Pallas they made a counſellor, and the 

Advis'd with wiſdom, but diſclaim'd a fee, 

For which our modern counſellors diſclaim 

All knowledge of her perſon or her name ; 

Venus preſided o'er the handſome; doxies, 

Such as are often ſeen 'th* upper boxes: 


But, if you'll wait with patiencey you ſhall ſce 


- 
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* 2 From their high ſeats our bard ſhall fetch” em down, 
And make em ſhew their ſhapes to all the town. 
Ceriticks, take heed, and do not ſtare and gape, 
And tumble keadlong i into ſome queer ſcrape; 
Tue ſmok d our author's ſcheme, and Pl lay odds, 
9 him, unleſs you damn the gods. 
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ACT D SCENE 1,” 


4 Street; June deſernds i in ber chariot, then advance 
1 the front of the age. 


eln Ct 
5 O N G. 
; e | * * © | 7 [Tf 4 THOT 3; 
, 1 1993.3 {9558 J U No. 10 116 Nolchet $9746 Wh 


12 2 
2; Th 12 T1363 


HALL, PLE who Ell che Went Fee 
Be check d by an ill - looking ſon of a gun, n 
And, for want of revenge, fit ſulky and grieve? |; 
Forbid it the ghoſt of my $Qdinocher Eve 4 


Before I'll ſubmit to be us'd at this rate, wor "2: 
T1! give it my huſband both eatly and le; 

And ſhew all the rabble, T know how to make” * k 
The thundering god and his thunder. bolt make. 


| TE veg On 292461 T4 
\You ſhan't, Mr. Jupiter, arc it off ſo ſwim-,.. 

ingly. as you think; I never, yet wanted; a, contri- 

enn B vance 


Che 
— 
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vance at a ao for miſchief, and J hope my head 
won't fail me now; this looks like 'Blow-Bladder 
Lane, where my old friend Eolus the bellows-maker 
lives, if I don't blow ſome miſchief either into, or out 
of him, I'll give up all pretenſions to ſcheming, and 
turn laundreſs to a regiment of ſhirtleſs Frenchmen. 
Enter EO LUS. 
7 EOLU S. 
Good en madam Juno; this Alt is a favour 
I did not expect: would you pleaſe to drink a dram of 
cinnamon water or annifeed? T hope the light infantry 
did not make their quarters good in your blankets 
laſt night, and diſturb your repoſe, by Taflying out 
for breakfaſt too early this morning; and yet I can 
think of no other OO, oy ow ladyſhip 's ſtirring | 
ſo ſoon, 15 
| 3 U. N 0. 
If your anniſeed is true Holland's you may give me 
a thimblefull to take the wind off my ſtomach, I feel ra- 
ther aguiſh; that bluſtering Scotch rogue Boreas blew 
a plagueyidbarp. blaſt in my face all the way I' came 
down, and I vs in ſuch haſte I Wah ne on my 
. nne 
g ROI U.S. itt 33 bid X 
Has your tadyſbip any; r in | my way * 
f JUN O. | 
. 8804 Eolus, 1 want you * 4 4 little job of 
miſchief, for me, whilſt my good man is aſleep; for tha 
he makes nothing of playing the devil with all the 
world, when 4 wench is in the wind, yet he won't 


ler me demolifh two or three hundred thoufand ragged: 
80 ſcoundrels, 
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ſcoundrels, without making more noiſe than the plea- 
ſure on't is worth, but yu tamely ſs. bis * 
wife affronted. | 


I 

Was you affronted, madam Juno? 

] UNO. 

Aﬀeonted | aye, and moſt audaciouſly, tnoft im- 
pudently and moſt abominably : did not that inſolent 
Trojan ſcrub, that Paris tell me to my face that I 
was not ſo handſome as that blackſmith's wife, Mrs. 
Venus, and gave her the golden apple, tho? ſhe did 
not want it? for, beſides the money her cuckold earns 
by making thunder-bolts and cheeſe- toaſters, and pot- 
hooks and ſmoke-jacks, ſhe has a trade of her own that 
brings her in more-money in a quarter of an hour, than 
her limping huſband gets in a quarter of a year. 
| KR] EOLUS. | 

But you ſeem in a bloody paſſion, madam Juno. 


 J UNO. 

Paſſion ! I think I am very cool, confſileting the 
greatneſs of the affront and the trifling revenge I have 
had, for I never got _— one ' peppering at the Tro- 
jans yet for it. . 


7 E Ol. U 8. n 
And what kind of a peppering was it, madam Juno? 
]JUNO.. 


I only got the Grecians to burn about klty eile 
in their houſes. 
EOLUS. 
Small revenge, indeed! _ 


B 2 JUNO, 


n D r 4 
a m ane Ar ibn 
But, in ſpite of all my care, a baſtard of this Mrs, 


Venus ſtole off with a large e of ragamuffins at his 
heels. 


EOLUs. 
Pray what is his name, madam Juno? 
; JUNO. ER 4 © 
Eneas. | ” 
EOLUS. 0! 364-25 


a I have heard of bim but ſay no more, madam Juno, 


T'll blow the ragamuffins, boats and all, into the moon, 
if you inſiſt Dot: 


Not quite ſo high, goo Eolus blow on only to 
the bottom. 1 
E 0 LUS. 5 


Where are my four raſcals; what nobody is 3 
Aae, you North ! | 5 


Enter BORE AS. 14 
EOL Us. . 
What's become of Eaſt, Weſt, and South? | "= © 
| BOREAS. 4 


| wy to, 2 a pe of hucklemybuff at 15 world's | 
end. | 


EOLUS. 


. Then do you take. a rope's end, and drive them all 
home directly; I want their help. [Exit Boreas. 
nr 8 Ms 8 O N G. 


A COMIC OPERA 5 


S8 O N G. 
I'll ſpring their maſt, and ['1I ſplit their fail, 
; And demoliſh'd they ſhall be; 
On the rocks their old boats ſhall go thump, * 
thump, 
And ſcare the dogs ſo, they ſhall jump, jump, jump, 


By dozens into the ſea, [Exit Eolus. 


SCENE Il. 

The Sea, with a rock, on which Eolus is diſcovered and 
his four journeymen, with every one a pair of bellaws, a 
boat appears with Eneas and Achates, which they 
puff off, then Neptune riſes out of the ſea, 


--  NEETUME. . 

What the plague can be the matter? as I was fry- 
ing a few pilchards for my dinner, a villainous wave 
popp'd in and overſet my frying-pan ; ſure it can't be 
an earthquake, and yet I don't know what to make 
of it, the ſea as I came up boil'd like a peaſe-porridge 
kettle. ¶ Seeing Eolus] Oh, oh! have I caught you at 
it ? it's your worſhip then that has been making this 
confounded ſputter : how durſt you, you white-lea- 
ther trumpet-cheek'd ſcoundrel, preſume to kick up a 
_ duſt in my element without my leave? I've a good 


mind, firrah, to run my dung-fork, thro* both your 


guts and-bellows, and ruin you at _ what have 
you to ſay for yourſelf ? 


5 E OL Us. 
Pray, dear good Mr. Neptune, don't be in ſuch a 
paſſion; it is not my doing, indeed. 


NE P. 


ans RD 


NEPT UNE. 
Not your doing! did not I catch you i in the fact? 
| EOLUS. 
But indeed, it is not my doing, Mr. Neptune: 
(pox take this croſs old fiſhmonger, I ſhall have all 
. the wind let out of w7 ſtore- room, if I don't mind 
my bits. .  [Ajide 
NEPT UNE. 
Whoſe doing is it then? 
EOLUS. 
Madam Juno's. e 
NEPTUN E. 
If I did not think ſo, I am a ſtock-fiſh ! 


| EOLUS. | 

Ves, Mr, Neptune, ſhe ſet me to work, I aſſure 
you. 
7 NEPTUNE. 

I believe the devil is in that woman; if there was 
a bit of miſchief going forward in the deſerts of Ara- 
bia, and the had not a hand in it ; *twould break her 
' heart—but what was ſhe to give you for this preci- 
ous job ? | 
1 E OL Us. 


Sixpence for my journeymen to drink. 


NEPT UNE. 

Well, for this time I'll take no further notice, be- 
cauſe Juno drew you into a ſerape; but if ever I catch you 
again, I'll ſet your four noiſy bluſtering ſcoundrels in 
the ſtocks, and ſend you to the houſe of correction: 


this Juno's trimming brim, but, ſpight of her 
5 revenge- 


5 e =. 
a F oy o 
= | 
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revengeful pluck, I'll go and give my couſin . a 
lift ; or ſhe'l] pickle him yet. 
| EOLUS. 
That ſhe will, Mr. Neptune, depend upon't. 
NEPTUNE. 

I know it; the moſt indefatigable man upon the 
earth is an aſs to a woman for induſtry, provided that 
induſtry is miſchief, 


s ON G. 


If women were ſuffered to get the upper hand, _ 

Rare work would they make both by ſea and by 
land, 

With jangling they'd keep up ſuch conſtant foul 
weather, 

They'd ſoon mix the earth and the ocean together. 


With clattering and chattering, ſuch rumbling 
they'd make, 
The firm ſolid land they to atoms would ſhake, 
; And then, when my waves came to pour a great 
flood in, 
They'd ſtir it about, as * ſtir a plum- pudding. 
[Exit Neptune and Eolus. 


[Neptune hauls the boat aſhore, and lands 
Eneas and Achates, 


ACHATES. 


This fiſherman is one of the honeſteſt fellows I 
ever met with. Can you lend me two-pence, general, 
to give. him to: get a pint of purl ? 


NE P- 


n 


„ run 
Couſin — to ſave you the trouble of examining 8 
your empty pockets,” tis proper you ſhould know 4 
that Iam Neptune himſelf; nobody elſe could have he] pd 
you out of the hobble, 
ACHATES. 
"Your humble ſervant, Mr. Neptune, we aſk par- 
don for not paying proper reſpe& to your godſhip, 
and return a thouſand thanks for your Kitidneſs, 
NEPTUNE. 
You are both very welcome ; and if you come 
my road as you return, 1'1! not only procure a week's 
fair weather, but provide a good diſh of ſprats for 
you, becauſe I think Mrs. Juno has bore a little too 
hard both upon you and your countrymen. 
ACHAT ES. 
Hard, ſay you? why, that woman has more miſ- 
chief in her little finger's end, than a cart load of de- 
vils could produce out of their whole pack. 
| -- NEPTVUNE. 
: $othe has, Achates. 
S O NG. 
| wen an angry women's breaſt, 
| With revenge and ſpite's poſſeſt, 
| f | She, to ſatisfy her fury, | 
; [| | Hangs you without judge or jury. 
| When her rage begins to cool, 
_ And ſhe finds herſelf a fool, 
1 - It muſt be great comfort for ye, 
Vou are hang'd, and ſhe is ſorry. 
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3 2. | Exit * Encas end Achates, | 
| | 5 SCENE 
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SCEN'E III. 


The Country. Venut and Cupid deſeend in ber 
|  chariat: 5 


* VENUS. 0 | 

Now will this poor lad of mine be loſt i in a 3 
country, if I don't kelp him out at a pinch ;, for al- 
though his head is broomſtick-proof, yet, heaven 
help him! he is not overſtock d with brains. But no 
matter, I'll make Cupid do his buſineſs for him a. 
for brains, they are the laſt * a woman looks fot 
in a man, 5 

| s DN 0. 

Let every god his taſte purſue, | 

Let Mars get cudgel'd black and 5 

Let Juno ſcold, let Bacchus drink, 

Let ſage Minerva pore and think, 

_ Let. ſqueaking doctor Catgut ſing, 2 5 
Let Neptune catch his god and line... | 
Let Mercury mind his chieying — 
Let chaſte Diana die a —_ + 
But all the joys that they can provez 
Muſt yield to one ſoft hour of love. 

O. here comes my ſon and his hopeful companion; 
and a pickl'd dog it is. But Vl liſten a little and hear 
what they are about. uad. V0 x. pag 

Enter Achates and En neas. | 

ACHAT ES. 
This was 4 confounded honeſt fellow this Nite, 
this cozen of yours; I never ſaw his fiſh-ſkin face be- 


_ but * came juſt in pudding- time, general. 
C EN EAS. 


a 


„ 


— — — 
. 


——U— ———ꝓͤff * 


You're right, 755 


P 0 


EN E AS. 
Faith he did, Achates, for I was at my laſt prayers, 
ACHATES. 

And it was high time they ſhou'd be the laſt, for 
you had roar'd out above two buſhels of them: I won- 
der'd how you got them blubber'd out ſo faſt, conſider- 
ing the waves kept ſuch a clattering againſt your jaws. 

ENEAS. 

I was frighted, Achates, and when I am frightned 

I can pray as faſt as a horſe can trot. 


ACHATES. 

I try'd to pray a ſpell, but Iſplutter'd ſo that I am ſure 
Jupiter took it for curſing and ſwearing. ¶ Venus re- 
enters diſguis d.] Hey-day what country have we got 
into now? There's a figure looks like one of our mo- 
ther abbeſſes. 

ENEAS. 
The lady looks like a ſober diſcreet gentlewoman, 
ſo pray ſpeak civilly to her. | 
„„ 
Nerer fear me, genera N 19 * 
L ye, gentlemen. 
ACH A TES. 5 
| Tho? your good wiſhes | come a little behind the: 
mais we thank you ; but we have cow now been 


fav'd. 
VENUS. 
By the wetneſs of your cloaths it appears ſo, 


VENUS. 


A COMIC OPERA. 11 

VENUS. | 

And by the lankneſs of your ribs I owl you are 
pretty hungry, 


ACHATES, 
Horrible hungry, indeed ! can you help us to uh 
ammunition for the ſtomach ? | 


VENUS. | 
No; but I can adviſe you how to get ſome.” 


ACHATES. 

Juſt as I thought, charitable in words—Pray 
which way, dear madam, for my ſtomach is rather in 
haſte. | 

VENUS. TE ip 

Look on that hill's fide, there's a flock of ſheep, 
and you, no doubt, have each of you a pudding- 
knife, 

ACHATES. 

I never travel without one of the beſt of penny- 
whittles in my pocket. | 

| VENUS. 

After you have refreſh'd your lank bowels, walk 
ſtraitforward two miles weſtward, there you'll find 
the famous city of Carthage, of which the great Dido 
is queen: Dido is a woman of honour, and will grant 
protection to ſtrangers ; but leſt you ſhou'd be inſult- 
ed by the mob, who are a pack of bawling wide- 
mouth'd rogues, I'll lend each of you a cloak to ren- 
der you inviſible, (Exit, after putting a cloak upon each, 

ACHATES, 

What a deviliſh honeſt ſoul this pious gentlewoman is 

Madam, your humble ſervant, we give youa thouſand 


Cc 2 thanks 


& * een - 
1 
rr had 
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e. 3 If this was not your mother 
Venus, I'll never truſt my noſe again ; don't you 
ſmell what a refreſhing ſcent of roſe-water ſhe has 
left behind her, 


EN EAS. 
You are right, Achates ; if it was not ſhe, PII be 


| gibbetted ; O mother, mother, this was a croſs trick 


not to ſpeak to your poor lad, 
8 ON G.: 
Why, O mother, wou'd you run, 
From ſo dutiful a ſon, 


And leave your baſtard in a pet, 
Hungry, thirſty, cold, and wet ? 


I took my father on my back, 

And let him ride a-pigg a- pack; 

Pray what harm then cou'd there be, 
If you had done the ſame for me ? 


ACHATES. | 

Don't ſtand roaring and blubbering 1 man; 

did not your mother ſhew us a flock of ſheep, and 

ſhe. knew.a belly- full of mutton 'wou'd comfort your 

bowels much better than riding a-pigg a- pack? There- 
fore N 0 Wear and company have at you. 

eln [I. kxeunt. 

s 0 E N. E IV. 


A Room i in Didis houſe, enter Dia and Nanny. 
NANNY. 
Yonder s Jarbas come to ſee you, and has brought 
you a preſent of goole-pye. That poor 1 man is always 
A] bringing 
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bringing ſomething for the palate, and yet he can ne- 
ver get a good look from you; how it happens I 
can't think, your conſtitution is not naturally a cold 
one. „ 
DI DO, 1 8 
No more it is, Nanny; and nobody knows better 
than myſelf how much my affairs want a man to ma- 
nage them, but not ſuch a man as Jarbas, 
NANNY. 
But for all that I wou'd have you ftrive to like 
him, becauſe he is really a good ſoul, 
DIDO. | | 
J don't deny that, Nanny; but why ſhou'd not I | 
have a good body join'd with a good ſoul. 
NANNY. 
You may joke poor Jarbas as much as you. pleaſe, 
but pray, fiſter, give him a good look for his gooſe- pye, 
if you can afford him nothing elſe, | 


8 O NS. 
* DID O. 
J often have try'd, m} dear ſiſter Nan, 
To bring down my ſtomach, and like that poor man, 
But whenever he's with me I ſit upon thorns, 


And all the next night dream of nothing but horns. 
| [Exeunt. 


— — —— 


SC E N: E V. 
Country, enter Venus, 


VENUS 


Now am I oblig'd to watch this poor boy of mine 
with 


14 A240 So 


with as much care as if he was juſt out of his egg 
mell, or elſe this Juno would contrive to knock ne 
his brains. 4 ets 
8 0 N G. rt 
Oh the care of wadey mothers, 
Who have rear'd up girls and boys; 
Be they lawful babes or baſtards, 
They produce more plagues than joys, 
If they're good the voice of ſlander 
Strives to rob them of due praiſe; 
If they turn out wicked urchins, 
T hey plague your hearts a thouſand ways. 


Enter Cupid, 


ee VENUS. 5 
My pretty little unlucky urchin, I have a com- 


miſſion for you, that will delight your miſchievous 
heart; I therefore don't fear your being very dili- 
gent about it. 


CUPID. 


You know, mamma, that there is not a blackguard 


boy in all St. Giles's can beat me for miſchief, I'II 
daub 2 white ſattin petticoat with lamp- black and 
oil, or Tub a piece of ſtinking ſalt butter over a hand- 


ſome fuit of cloaths, with e&er an unhang'd young 
ſcoundrel among{t them. 


VENUS. 
But this is a piece of miſchief you are to perform 


as a puppy god, not as a mortal puppy. 


CUPID. 1 , 
What is it; manjma ? RK 7 


— 


1 g VENUS, 
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VENUS. 

Il introduce you to Dido in the ſhape of Eneas's 
ſon, whilſt ſhe is fondling you on her knee, do you 
take care to ſtick ſome of your Keene darts in her 
boſom. 

CUPID. 

Never fear me, mamma let me but get as near as her 
knee, and if I don't make her as mad as a March hare, 
if I don't make her jump and kick like a young colt 
with a fly on his rump, tay I am a coach- _w in- 


ſtead of a Cupid. 
RECITATIVE. 


When a maid, with dull romances, 
Fills her brain with idle fancies, | 
What can be ſo mighty ſtupid, 

As to hear her call on Cupid. 


S ONG. 
Cupid, god of pleaſing anguiſh, 
Teach, O teach my ſwain to languiſh; 
Teach the filly youth to be | 
As great a ſimpleton as me. 


Silly maid, ſhou'd thy deſire 
| Fill his breaft with equal fire, 

All thy love would in a trice 
Change from ſcorching flame to ice. 


Wouldſt thou all thy pains remove, 
Fly to wiſdom, not to love; 

© Wiſdom will thy peace regain, 

' Cupid only laughs at pain. 5 [ Exeunt; 


* 


. 


magnanimous, magnificent queen, in us two a ſample 


F n 0 
SCENE IX. 
ww 0 vurt of Fuftice, Eneas and Achates hl. 


| ACHATES. 
"Now the ſmall-ware cauſes are finiſh'd, they ſay 


Dido will be here preſently to receive petitions. I like 


the chief juſtice of this ſame court of conſcience much 
I wiſh his noddle was covered with a buſhel of hair, 
and a great patch of black ſilk on the crown. 


: S O NS. 

When a man looks fierce and big, 
In a formidable wigg, 
From the mighty buſh of hair, 
Every ſentence makes you ſtare. 


Thread- bare rogues, on no pretence, 
Ever ſpeak a word of ſenſe; 

But if you would make a puſh, 
Look like an owl in an ivy buſh. 


EN EAS. 
Softly, Achates, don't make any more noiſe, ** 3 


Dido coming. 
ACHATES, | 
There's Antheus and Serjeſtius with her; honeſt Nep- 


tune has tow'd them zſhore as well as us; ſtand ſnug 
a little, and we can judge by her majeſty” $ behavi- | 
our to them how we are like to fare, 


Enter Dido, Nanny, Autheus, und Serjeftius. 
___ ANTHEUS. : 
Behold, moſt high and mighty, illuſtrious, puiſſant, 


TI 
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of about forty drown'd rats juſt landed on your terri- 
tories; to tell you, moſt incomparable princefs, 'how 
we have been ſop'd and ſous d in the briny waves would 
make your tender heart knock againſt your liver. Now, 
great princeſs, our firſt requeſt is to beg a mouthful 
of bread and cheeſe, after that a jug of ſmall beer will 
be of great uſe : if our general does not live to come 
and return your civilities, we'll contrive ſome way or 
other to pay you; you ſhall be no loſer, depend on t. 
AC HATE S. 
Who could have thought Antheus had it in him: 
but mum, Dido's going to ſpeak. 
| DIDO. 
Trojan, well have you ſpoken, and I wiſh your 
general was here with all my heart; as for bread and 
cheeſe and fmall beer, you are welcome to your ſkins 
full; we have almoſt half a flitch of bacon hung up in 
the pantry, but I ſhall ſave that for fear your general 
ſhou'd come and find us quite unprovided ; his fame 
has travell'd hither I affare you: I have a ballad of the 
Trojanwar in my pokes Pl give you a laws or two 
out of it. 


1 38 0 N 0. 
Come and liſten to my ditty, 


And it ſhan't your patience tire, 
How the Greeks, the more the pity | 
Set the Trojan town on fire. 


But ſuch ſqualling and ſuch bauligg 

All their wives and bairns did keep, 

When they found the fire had burnt them, 

Dead as herrings, in their leep, (Stops, 
bs NANNY. 


0. 


* * 8 
* 


er. 


What's the matter, ſiſter ? 
*. + BIDO; 


I'm loſt, Nanny; ; here's a great hole in a the ballad, 
.ACHATES.. 
Ods bodikins, Eneas, do you hear, naw? Why 


don't you throw off your cher 1 at her whilſt ſhe 


n 8 
ENE As. 


| Madam, behold—is not behold a very proper 


word, Achates ? 


ACHATES. 
I'S, a rare word; but go on. 
| | F 
% 1 behold your humble trout Eneas, who 
has been ſneaking in a corner this half hour, admir- 
ing your beautiful beauties; and for the handſome 
things you have ſaid of him, is come to aſſure you, 


that what man can do, Eneas will do for you-—Han' t 
1 made a very good ſpeech, Achates ? 


5 ACHAT ES. = 
Much better than I expeRed ; but mind, . 


jeſty has ſcrewed up her mouth for an anſwer. 


DIDO. 
Eneas, you have ſpoken like a warrior Run, Nanny, 
and cut every one of thefe Trojans a good ſlice of 
bread, hut don't truſt them with the loaf; as for 


Eneas, he ſhall have the quart, of peaſe-porridge that 


was ſaved for me | yeſterday. nun, PII ſhew 

you the way.to my hut. TY 
[ Exeunt Dido * Eneas, Lebates and Nanny. 
0 Manat 
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Manet Achates. 


This general of -mine, though he has not ſo ma- 
ny guts in his brains as I could wiſh, yet ſome way or 
other, his mother Venus (I wiſh I had been a ſon of a 
whore too) manages matters ſo, that he no ſooner gets 
half aſentence blubbered out of his ſplay mouth toa wo- 
man, but ſhe immediately falls to ſimpering and ſuck- 
ing her lips, as if ſhe would lay, Sir, I am as ready 
as you can be for your ears, whilſt poor I. 


SONG. 
Whenever I aſk a briſk girl for a kiſs, 
She looks plaguy frumpiſh, and takes it amiſs ; 


But when this Eneas onee offers to bill, 
She cocks up her chin, and crys, kit if ou will, 


The man has moſt certainly got a rare knack 
Of giving a kiſs. with an excellent ſmack ;. - 
And no ſooner's alone with a wench, but he whips 
His arms round her neck, and then wa” her 
lips. | SOLES S _— 


3 6b Ex'v of the Ter ar. 


— — 


aer SCENT 1.” . 
A rum in Dido“: ; bouſe enter Bass, a * 
NANNY. 
E R majeſty | begs pardon for-making'you walt, 
gentlemen, but ſhe burſt one of her ſhoes out 


at the ſide with dancing laſt night but here ſhe is 
D 0 © Pleaſe 


. 
WP 
© FB : 
„ = 44 
" " * © 


8 2 0. 
| Enter Dido. 


Pleaſe your majeſty, your gueſts have _y very 
near- <leafed the cuſtard, | 
55 D1DO. 
Let — 
| SON G. 
Shall the dame that milks fix cows, 
Cuſtards to her gueſts refuſe ; 
Shall the famous queen Dido, 
Let the hungry Trojans go, 
With empty ftomachs—no, no, no, 
No, no, no, they ſhall not go, Lg 
With empty ſtomachs from Dido. [ Scene cloſes. 
8 C EN E Il. 
4 Room, enter Juno and Ven enus. 
JUNO. 1 
I am afraid, madam Venus, I came rather unſea- 
ſonable, perhaps you was going to begin buſineſs ; and 
tho” I have but an odd character in the world, yet I 
aſfure you, I don't take ſo much pleaſure in ſpoiling 


ſport as people think; only where my huſband is con- 
cern'd 1 [ judge it very proper I ſhould make one. 


— — 


VENUS. We 
That's as you and he can agree, ma'am-Juno ; but 
as to ſpoiling my x Po 3 bas a _ to do it 
but my huſband. ABSKLU AVE. | Nane 
i JU N O., 
But I came to ſpeak to you, my dear Venus, about 
that bye blow! of r that ge fellow. 
| Eneas. - In 1755 
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| VENUS. 
What of him ? 
JUNO. 


I find, my dear Venus, he is a confounded fellow 


among the wenches. 


Ves, his father was ſo before him. 
JUNO. 

And he has tickl'd Dido's fancy ſo, that if we don't 

get them married directly they'll do worſe. 
VENUS: 

Why, you know as well as me there is no getting 
them tack'd together this evening; the parſon wou'd be 
tranſported if he marries them out of the canonical 
hours. | | 

JUNO, 

Well then, in the morning, you will promiſe they 

ſhall be tack'd together, 
VENUS. 

1 hope they will to-night for that matter. [ A/ae.] 

Pl go for a licence myſelf, madam Juno. 
JUNO. 

That's my dear Venus, [ Embracing ber.] What a 
confounded hard taſk I had to diſſemble with this flut ; 
but I have got my end, and now my mind is eaſy. 
[ Aſide. ] [Exit Juno. 

Manet Venus. 
VENUS. 

This Mrs. Juno, with her cold conſtitution, which 
ſhe miſtakes for chaſtity, thinks us ladies of eaſy vir- 
tue all fools, but I believe I ſhall convince her to the 
contrary, Whatan unconſcionable termagant itis! after 

having 


= 
» : 
© 2 0 * 
#7 - 


22 D=z £15. d 0 


having demoliſh'd nine parts in ten of my truſty Tro- 
jans, ſhe wants the reſt to be galley-ſlaves to theſe two 
handed Tyrian wenches of her, s; but I am now guard- 
ae your tricks, madam uno. 


S O N G. 
Juno in the ſuds wou'd leave me, 
When ſhe's got her own jobs done; 
But no woman fhall deccive me, | 
That ſhe may depend upon. 


Men, indeed, do often nick us, . 
Canting rogues, that ſwear and lie; 
Nature helps the knaves to trick us, 


We believe, we know not För). Exit. 


SCENE III. 
— diſcover d at work, Enter Venus. 
VENUS. . 
My dear little Vulkee, I was coming to aſk you to 
do a n favour for your own loving wife. 


Ah! you coaxing pug, 4 is 4 
GPP 


b e put a fine ſtzel. point to this broomPtick, and 
an iron Handle to this potlid, for my poor little boy 


ms U LCAN. | 

What, for that baſtard ? ſhall Vulcan, the god of 
the ſons of fire and ſmoke call'd Phe, do work 
for a fon of a whore. 


C : 


VENUS. 


$412 C 


% - 4X4 


8 vey; work for me. 


's 
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VULCAN. 
If I do, I am a red hot poker. 


_ ”- VENUS. 
0 fy | my dear Vulkee, don't be ſo teſty. 


S ON G. 


Come, my deareſt Vulkee, come, 
Do not look ſo croſs and glum: 
Vou forgot your turtle dove, 

Is the beauteous queen of love. 


Shall my Vulkee, whom I kiſs, 
Grudge ſo ſmall a boon as this, 
Grudge to make my hopeful ſon 
Swords, or potlids, or a gun? 


No, it never ſhall be ſaid, 
That, to him that ſhares my bed, 
Beauty, in a humble ſtrain, 


Ever pleaded once in vain. 


ORE VULC A N. 
My dear, dear Venus, I can hold out no ola? 
come with me and I'll give immediate orders for them, 


| 8 O N G. 
Il! finiſh this job, if you ſwear by-the Styx, 


' That you never again will repeat your jade's tricks; 


But if you don't mend, all the pariſh, Im ſure, 
Will fay I am an aſs to do work for à whore. 


VENUS. | 
Then I'll mend every day, that the pariſh no more 
May call Vulkee an aſs, nor his Venee a whore. Er. 
: . SCENE 


did not ſee him, though ſhe might if ſhe looked up, 
for he ſtood juſt ſo above ten minutes [ imitating Mer- 
cury] upon the top of the little building in the orchard 
but the ſaid nothing ſhould convince her unleſs he 


T OBIEOD * 


S NV. * 
Enter Eneas and Achates. 1 
EN E A8. 


This Dido has to be ſure been a very ad foul to 
us, Achates. | | 
| ACHATES. | er 0M 

To you ſhe has; and ſo has her ſiſter Nanny to me, 
for that matter. But we can't go on long at this 
rate; petticoat- penſioners are looked upon as very 
pitiful fellows; it therefore behoves us to provide for 
ourſelves ſome where or other; and ſince you ſay our 
grants are made out, we may as well march off before 
we have eaten theſe 18 women out of houſe and 
harbour. | 


ENE A 8. 7 . 
Jos true, Achates ; but I ous part with Dido'i in 
a friendly way. * „ 
AC HA T E 8. 


Then tell her at once that Mercury came with a 


| e I ; 


ENEAS. 
I did, but ſhe won't believe a word on't, becauſe ſhe 


brought a letter from Jupiter, | 
ACHATES., 
A letter! Oons, didn't you tell her there's not a 


| god amongſt them can write his own name? 


ENEAS, 


; 


* Lud f 


* 
— 
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„ .ENEAS. „ 
Ii not think of chat, Achates ; ; but what muſt We 
$ op | 
8 A CHATES. 
Do as every brave man does when a en is a 
; | hot for him, 
ENEAS. 
What ; is that ? - 
' ACHATES. | 


Truft to our hooks So do you put on as dine: a 
face as you can, and Pl} get every thing ready to jog 
off at a moment's es there's no time to be loſt. 
ev r ge oF 49 << 1 | app 
Sen N E: Wenns 


* e . A chamber. Fil 17. 
1  DIDO. 2 
What can have become of this Eneas? I he hunted 


: 8 ; Cx every hole and corner, from the cellar up to the gar- 
ret, and can't find him high nor low. "Never > 
Poor: woman in fuch a quandary, x. 


S ON G. * 


I hardly « can tell what to ſay. or to do, 

This long-nos'd Eneas has ſhot me quite thro*, . 
And made ſuch a terrible gap in my heart. 
That a man may drive thro” in a narrow-wheel'd cart. 


I wiſh from my ſoul I'd ne'er ſeen his red face, 

It has brought me to ruin, to ſhame, and diſgrace; 

Great luck had it been to poor Dido, I'm clear, - 

If the devil had fetch'd him before he came here. 
E 


"tv. of 
* 


4 
*%* 


, 
* — 


Enter 


* 
r 
* Enter Eneas with a wet ſhirt, . 


. r 
| I could not pack up my ſhirt, laſt night, wart | 
| was in the waſhing-tub; but I thought I ſhould find it 
| on the hedge. ; 1255 


F< * 


DIDO. as; 
Your humble ſervant, general Eneas; where are you 
going to carry that ſhirt? Eneas, ſure Fu _ no 
thought of ſneaking off. | | 
| | ENEAS. 9 
1 O Dido! could I ſtay I would not go, 
But Jose has ſent us word it ſhall be ſo, 
And ſent the dreaful angry meſſage by 
No leſs a meſſenger than Mercury. 
© A ding, lying dog, that from his youth | 
Was never taught to ſpeak a word of truth ; | = WW N ö 
Lt A blackguard, vile, miſchievous, thieving im, K 
Thbat from a boy has been his fathers pimp: | 
Never believe ſuch rogues, the whelp has done it 
For miſchief's ſake,'you may depend upon it. 


ENEAS. 

I with: dear Dido, I could think ſo too, 
Then would I ſtay for ever here with you; b 
But Jupiter I fear will have it fo, © 
And if it cracks Rey n * 
ene 
| Then you will go ? Lo 8 
7 ENEAS. 

I muft. 
* 910. 
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. A * + 'DIDO. | 
8-4. 5, Fa he you. rogues! , -.; 
You fudging, ſneaking, paltry, ſhuMing dog, 
But you-ſhan't carry off my huſband's ſhirt, 
Or if you do, we'll have a ſcuffle for't. 


IVI AS. 


You =. it me, | | 
7 | ng 5190. A 
| ee ** gave it you to ſtay, 
But did not give it you to run away. 3 
Go fetch the rags you brought us, with a pox ! 
* the = or the tinder-box., A 
* | | 4 4 
| os 7-1: F< ln 
* 2 Go, * you gone, you Ads i age, 
I can get my buſineſs done without your help; 
hut yet ere you go, you ſhall feel my great toe, 
To make you remember the injur'd Dido. 
. 1 [I iols him and falls into @ chair, 
EN EAS. | 
This was confounded lucky ; I was heartily ſcar'd ; 
ſhe wears plaguy ſharp points to her ſhoe-toes : but I'll 
een troop off while ſhe's giving her tongue a holiday, 
SONG. | 
Old folliers like me who in dangers have been, 
Chuſe to fleep if they can with whole bones in their 
ſkin; | 
And know by experience a prudent retreat 
Has often 9 a total defeat. | | 
2 LE Hie 
8 0 | 


* 


. 
- 


28 1 S EM 
I think it beſt to move off whilſt ſhe is quiet; 
If I Ray till he wakes, ſhe'Il ſoon kick up a riot; 
And therefore no longer in danger I'll keep, 
But ſteal a fe march whilſt the foe is aid 
| - [Exit. 


Kev Mn. | . 
NANNY. M WW 
Heyday, what is the matter ! ſure this ſheep-biting cur 
han't been- raviſhing her eee ft 08 — 
- dear ſiſter At oh been the matter? | 
” o 
Matter, . I was in ſuch a paſſion with that 
pitiful hound, that, as I was going to kick him, my 
bead turned round, and 1 fell into a trance, and the 
rogue took that opportunity to 
,,, | 
Te bat! merey on us ae yes; Us 


ay.” 893 — n * — 
. . ,, . ³˙ od; Ä ⏑ m . ẽů:m eren 
s . * 
= . 


1% DIDO. : 4 * 4 
No, no, worſe than that, n ; for he took at 
e to run 1 ; 


8 N 
1 hat is the ek rudeneſs'a man can be guilty 
of. * : ? ” ; 


- TE LENS 
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D: IDO, _ 
Had I gueſg'd the raſcal's intention, he ſhould not 
haye march'd ſo eaſily off. — would baye got law- 
yer Fang to capias the rogue. But now, Nanny, 1 
have nothing for it, but to tuck myſelf up. 


: NANNY... * 
Pe dience forhid ! why, My born man was he than 


P A ww LA 
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A coure oftRa „ 
my Achates ? and yet 1 ſhould not hang att for 2 


dozen ſuch. 
DIDO. 


Oh! Nanny, thou art happy, but ſuch 2 man as 
Eneas is not to be found; ſo + Rk 
to kick up my heels and die. + 
| NANNY./ 

Die ! that will be a kicking up with a vengeance! 


I ſhould rather live and take my revenge, by kicking 


the whole ſex ; take honeſt Jarbas for your huſband, 


he is one of thoſe harmleſs quiet n * will 


take a kicking very patiently. 
DIDO. 5 
Oh! Nanny, talk no more about che ſheep-biting 
curs, for I begin to grow as ſick as 4 dog. 1 
NANNY.- 


Then ge und lay down a little Here Dolly, lead bees 


ygur miſtreſs in, [Enter maid, Exit Dido. ] tho” I did 


"feem to carry it off ſwimmingly to comfort poor Dido, 
yet I can't help owning I feel queerith, . 


Enter Farbas, with a baſket on his arm. 


NANNY. 
O!] Jarbas, I am heartily glad to ſee you, | 
JARB AS. 
I thank you kindly, Mrs. Nanny. 
N ANNY. 
W hat have you got in your baſket, . 
JARBAS. 
Sauſages z we HIVE a 2 Pg laſt week, and. I heard 
ar . * 
"3; 


wa 


the Joins had eaten you. out; __ Houſe ny bene, 
fo I brought this baſket top-full. <#1*- a 
N A'N{NYe. x 
Von ue a good ſoul, Jarbas ; I always ſaid fo, and I 
have flood up ſor you many a time tooth and 1 N 
but now what do you think I have done for _ 
1 
N Ms. Nanny? A, 229: 
(01. T e ANAL. aſs W 


1 A had ee fend away "theſe raggamuffn 
Trans, with 2 ſlea in their ears, and all upon your 
account; for that Eneas 2 70374. ee 
tween you and Dido. 

zee TARBAS.- a Mer 
2h that * was bſten it! the gap; Mus. "<a 

N NANNY.- M 
Bay nom be is gone, and tho' ſomething Ml} Ricks, 
ot rather has ſtuck, about Dido's heart, that makes her 
mr WRSiaiOelt pee Walſh: 
time for you to cubrt er... 

en on 4 BS$: A 8. ro. i 
Cap I, l you, comfort her? | 
* N ANNY. | 

"You * your 4 together may, 0 who 4 up 
your baſket and mn al pluck ar A heaths 
man. 


. # * 


. 


* | 3 


85 94", YEW 
Yes, Mrs. en I will 
"TY N ANN I. 


Us that the way "of bs up your heart? 
* IJARBAS.- 


k up a heart. 


4. 2 * Yar E 
xa © þ y 
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Age dr wort 1 JARIAS. 0 r * 


Ves, Mrs. Nanny. 1 $4 >. [4h 
-. £46 ©. NB. 
* , 
JARBAS. 


Muy heart was juſt like a fad amis. 11 
My heart, &c. K . ; 
But you, Mrs. Nan, have rais'd it a 1. 
And made it as light as a crumplin. 
| NANNY. 
A lover muſt ſwear, lie, and Hatter. wy 
A lover, &c, ce. 4,047 
So pluck up your heart, and play a bold at 
And then you —— to come b 
in JARBAS. | 
Then, ſines you ſay ſo, let me tell ye, 
Then ſince, &c, Ko. A 
Vou ft find at a pinch, I never will flinch, 
For Pve got a | good heart in my belly. [Excuxt, 


8 c EN E VI. 
W Chaniber, enter Dids f. 


DID O. 

What ſhall Ido? This whelpofa Trojan has fairly given 
me the ſlip. Now wou'd I go barefoot to Johnny Grott's 
houſe and back again to be-reveng'd on him; and yet 
there is no contrivance but one to be even with him, 
and that is to hang myſelf, and ſend my:oboſt after 
him; a lucky thought |. by all that's ſpireful- il dot. 
I think my garters are ſtrong enough, and there ſeems 
to n * W pauine]. [Takes off. ber 

Me garters, 


. 


- 


We 


We * 


parts, wt fr! Ween.) Now you ſneak- | 


ing mutton-monger have at ou. [Runs o 
Enter Nanny and Farbas. 
. * 
NANNY. 


Now, Jarbas, mind and ſpeak boldly to her; don't 


abate her an inch, but ſhew her what a man you are; 


there ſhe is. Siſter, hah! what's come to her? Sure that 


1s not ſhe hanging againſt = wall, like a panteen in 


toy-ſhop window, 
| JARBAS.- Wy vc A 
* is ſhe, Mrs. Nanny. n 
„ NAN Ws. 1 
Then out with your knife, man, help Cieily, Dolly. 
A knife, a knife, a kingdom for à knife ! ¶ Enter two 


maids, and Iris with a ths. pair of * | 


£ 


F IRIS. FJ» wt? 
I'll ſnip her down for you, en fear * mas. 
do you, Jarbas, catch her. r 


| 14 f 
ru rake care of ber. All ren A. lead her on 
the flage. 
N DIDO. 
| What, my love, are you there ? 
N ANN I. 


[ Afede. ] This is lucky, ſhe who bim for Eneas, or 
ſhe'd be hang'd over again before ſhe wou'd afford him 
ſuch honey words. Ves, my dear ſiſter, your love is 
return d, not that ſheep-ſtealing run-away rogue Ene- 
as, but honeſt wy N ur old 88 who has 


% 
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not only brought yu a taſte of his ſwine's fleſh, but 
will give you every wing elſe he has in the world. 
IAIBAsS. | 

Vt, Mrs, Dido, that I will indeed. 
DIDO. 

Say you lo, te then | can hold out no longer; 


1 N 


here take my hand. 


NANNY. | 

Now, honeſt Jarbas, I wiſh you joy in good ear- . 

neſt ; but ſee, both Juno and Venus haye condeſcend- 

ed to came and wiſh you joy, Jarbas; you muſt now 

take great care to pay proper reſpect to a wife that 

keeps ſych high company. 
© JARBAS. 

To be ſure, Mrs. Nanny, high * good 
py 1 1 1 

| NANNY, 
| can't ſay much for that. 
Banter ue, Venus, and Cupid, 
JUNO. 

Recauſe you aro & fayourity, my dexr Dido, I have 
un 16 0000 WH thn ©: OY 
you ſo jay in you bock. . 

80 NG 


CUPID, 
Ye batchelars all, wha wou'd lead happy lives, 
PU e good wives; 


Yay 


| 
| 
N 
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aw, mult b boldly at attack em, and throw of alt "fears, 
But take ſpecial care that t you p prick up your ears. 


And when you haye band 3 moſt excellent wife, 
Remember, the market's to! for your life; 


So don't, in a fortnight, grow tir'd of your « 7 


But keep u up your ſpirits, and prick bp, 2 | 
So don't, &c. W m1 9783 9124 
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